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One Way Ticket 


Author's Notes: 

Written as a gift as part of 2014's A Very Kinky Rockfic Ficmas Fest. The prompt was ‘Axl Rose, Vince Neil 
(Guns N Roses,Motley Crue): They have their fight, knock each other out, and wake up convinced that they are 
gay lovers: 


"Uhhg" Vince says as he's starting to wake up. His head was pounding and his body was in a lot pain 


Barely conscious, he reaches out to grab his bottle whiskey but couldn't find it. A loud beeping noise was 
playing in the background that woke him fully up. 


"What the fuck happened?" Vince said. 


He tried to sit up, looking around he discovered he was in a dark recovery room, the only light was the 
sunshine coming out of the window. Confused, Vince tried calling out for a nurse but no one came. He turned to 


a giant curtain that was separating his side of the room from the other, reached out and pulled it closer to 


him. No one was in the empty bed next to him. 


‘Why the fuck am | here? He thought. Vince saw a clipboard and went out to grab bit but fell out of bed. He 
didn't fall hard but his already injured body took it hard like another roughhousing night Nikki and Tommy would 


pull on him. 

Vince holds back a scream as he slowly gets up. Behind him he hears a door opening, he looks over his 
shoulder to see a man with long red hair and a hospital gown on. Vince finally notices that he's wearing one too, 
and that his ass is completely showing. Vince rolls over to confront this stranger. 

"Hey man" Vince says as he waves to the guy. "I'm Vince." He says as he plays it cool in front of the dude. 
"Yeah, i'm Axl Rose." He said. Axl reached down to help Vince get up. "So what are you here for?" Axl asked. 


Vince grabs the clipboard and reads it while Axl sits on his bed. 


"It says that | was with a close friend when a fight had broke out and got unconscious. But | cant remember a 


thing" he says. 


Axl looks to him with wide eyes, "Wait, thats what happened to me!" He says. "You think we got in the same 
fight?" 


"Maybe, but | don't even know you." Vince says as he rubs a bruise on his neck. "You think we fought each 
other?" Vince asked. 


Axl puts his head down trying to hide his face, his eyes look up to Vince "Na, | wouldn't want to hurt you?" He 


says. 
Vince smiles at Axl with a chuckle. Axl points to the chair behind vince and asks "Is that your shit?" 


Vince turns around and sees a pile of clothing, he starts to go through it as Axl went to the other side to look 
for his. The privacy curtain was pulled back Vince sighed softly. He tried to act so calmly when Axl was with 
him, but couldn't help noticing his rice face. When Axl had walked into the room all he could see was his shiny 
red hair and green eyes gazed down at him. Vince was plucked from his daydream of Axl when he heard 


someone speak 


"Hey, what do you remember?" Axl said from the other side of the room. Startled by that Vince replies, trying 
to keep his voice steady. 


"Not much, just my past. Like growing up, my time on the strip and my band of course.." Vince starts to 


actually look at the clothing to see if it was his. 


"Wait, you have a band too?" Axl says with interest. 


"Yeah, i'm surprised you haven't recognize me yet. My bands a big hit. But then again we both forgot some 
things." Vince says 


"Thats weird." Axl says. "I'm a lead singer of a band. We've been getting some big publicity recently, even 
opening for this famous band. But | forgot the name." 


Vince starts to takes off his gown to change. "| might know your band. What is it? I'm the singer for Motley 
Crue." He says as he's struggling to put on his tight shirt on 


The curtain is pulled, Vince turns around with his shirt half way up with no pants on to see Axl. 
"What the fuck man?" Axl said. Vince was shocked first of all. He didn't know what Axl was gonna do to him. 


"What?" he said pulling his shirt fully down. Axl was wearing nothing but leather pants with suspenders, no 
shirt even tho it was there in his hands, and a leather jacket with a matching hat. 


"| remember!" Axl said with a determined look. "Motley Crue was playing with Guns N' Roses. That's who was 


touring." 


Vince leans on the wall to put on his pants as he looked at Axl. "So your saying that my band played with your 
band.. 2" 


"It could be why we both got in the hospital together." Axl said. 

Vince looks up at Axl with a smile as he's looking through his pockets. "Maybe.. Check to see if there's any 
paper to help us remember." Vince could only guess how Axl felt. If anything, Vince was glad at the possibility 
that he could have been friends with Axl before the blackout. 

"Hey | got something." Axl said as he pulls something form his wallet, a bunch of scrap pieces of paper that 
Axl scribbled on. As he's going through them, Vince finds a clipping from a magazine in his pocket. It was a 
picture of the both of them on stage. Vince had his arm around Axl's neck as they were singing. 


"Look at that" Vince said. He saw so happy to see that him and Axl had some kinda of history together. 


Axl reads the tiny line under the pic, "The Sunset Strips' most dynamic duo" Axl couldn't see it that it was 
‘dual' cause of a smudge, "ready to take it to the next level" It cuts off there. 


"What do you think that means?" Axl's voice was shaking a little, his face got a tint of red on his checks. 


Vince was hesitant of answering truthfully, but them he though its now or never! "I think we could be 
something." Vince tries to say as calmly as possible. He couldn't look Axl in the eye. 


"That would explain this." Axl gave Vince a wrinkled paper written in pen, most of it had gotten smudged from 
water but Vince still read what he could make out. 


‘Tomorrow's the big-| can't wait to get my hands on Vince again and show him what | got!-pin him down to the 


wall-nothing will drive my thrill more then-the way he makes that-face-hearing him cry out for mercy-then 


when it's over everyone will know that VINCE IS MY- 
"My god" Vince looks up to Axl. "Is this true?" He said 
Axl nods, "We might actually be together. 


Vince and Axl, being themselves, couldn't tell the fact that Axl's note was just Axl's imagination of him beating 
up Vince before the actual fight. 


Vince sat on his bed and ran a hand through his hair, trying to take all of this in. He was glad about the turn 
of events but never expected such a great outcome to be true. Axl sat down next to him. He could see how 
nervous Vince was. He put his feet on the bed frame and his hands in-between his legs. When he spoke to 
Vince he tried to talk as soft as possible to him. 


"So Vince..." 
"Yeah Axl" He was still looking off into the distance with while blushing. 
"What do you want to do now?" Axl said. 


Vince was silent for a few seconds before he spoke. The sun was starting to set outside the recovery room 


and the room was getting darker. 


"| don't know Axl.. But its so peaceful here." Vince said looking up, he smiled at Axl"Can we stay here for a 


while longer." 
"That's fine by me." Axl said. 


Vince began to rest his head on Axl's shoulder with a sigh of relief. Axl wrapped his arm around Vince, he laid 
back in the bed and pulled Vince down with him. Bringing them both closer to each other. Vince looked at Axl 
and saw him tilt his hat down over his eyes and started to dose off. He smiled at Axl's calm face, Vince leaned 
over to Axl and kissed his check. Axl chuckled, turning to his side facing Vince and reached his arm over vince. 
"What are you doin?" Axl said with a smirk. For only knowing each other for a few hours they seem to have 


fallen into their unconscious desires towards each other now that their past rivalry is forgotten 


Vince was turning a slight shade of pink. He couldn't help but blush since he was up against Axl's bare chest 
peaking out if his leather jacket. Axl got his hand and booped Vince on the nose with his finger. Vince stuck his 
tongue out and licked the tip it. Axl chuckled at Vince's sassiness. He crinkled his nose with a devilish smile. Axl 


wrapped his arm around Vince. He pulled him closer until they were possibly two inches away from their faces 


touching. Axl looked Vince in the eyes as he slowly licked his lips. 


Vince giggled right before Axl dove down and began to French kiss him. vince ran his fingers through Axl's 
bright red hair as Axl ran his hands down Vince's back. Axl couldn't help it but let him self go wild on Vince. 
Sliding his tongue into Vince's mouth, Axl made his way through every corner of it, even wrapping his tongue 


around Vince's. 


One of Axl's hands was at Vince's waste at this point. It slowly crawled down his ass until it was just below it. 
Axl grabbed his ass, an unexpected move that made Vince jump. Axl could feel Vince giggle through their kiss, 
Vince felt Axl holding back a chuckle as he was smiling. 


Axl rolled over on top of Vince. Pinning him down to the bed with out breaking the smooch. A loud thud was 
heard from behind them. 


"What was that?!" Axl said looking behind them. 


"We probably knocked some shit down, now come at mel” Vince said grabbing Axl's jacket to pulling him back 


down into making out. 


Axl's hands were on the move again when one of them slipped down Vince pants. Axl saw that he was getting 
harder, Vince bucked his hips up at him as a sign. While doing that Vince undid Axl's pants and released his 
pride and joy. Axl pulled off Vince's pants and got him into position Vince had grabbed onto the railing on the 
bed for support as Axl shoved to fingers in Vince was trying to keep a steady breath as Axl was stretching 
him out. Axl was pushing them in and out, soon once he felt that Vince was ready he grabbed Vince's hip and 


pulled them to his. 
Vince wrapped his legs around Axl's body. He was slowly sliding his dick inside of Vince. Axl saw the worried look 
on Vince's face of the pressure getting to him, once all the way inside he waited for Vince to catch his cool 


start going up again. Axl looked into Vince's eyes and kissed him on both checks as a way to comfort him. 


Vince smiled and kissed him back. Axl slowly moved his hips back and forth, Vince wrapped his arms around 


Axl's neck as he started to moan. The faster Axl went the louder they both got. 
"Oh, baby!" Vince said as he was hit with wave after wave of pleasure. 


Axl wouldn't stop kissing Vince, he went all over his neck and collar until he man Vince's head go back. Axl 


chuckled, seeing Vince like this only drew his thirst even more. 


As they went on it in the recovery room, the other side had the members of both bands in a stand still at 
what they heard. 


"Come on mick, what did you seel" Tommy said in an eager Tone. 


Mick just shook his head and stayed silent. Some how more paler than usual. 
"He's probably in shock cause he saw our guy pounding it out to your singer!" Steven said. 


"Do you think thats what happening based on those screams, popcorn?" Slash said and a banging noise 


continued. 
"Maybe." Steven said while Vince's moans were piercing through the walls for all to hear. 


At that moment it sounded like Axl had just at his climax with that scream. All the guys tried to act casual 


when the nurses walked by that room as they all come to realize that Vince and Axl were fucking in there. 


What really happened in the fight between Axl and Vince 


Because of the shit between the two bands Axl and Vince thought the best way of ending it was to have an 
actual battle of the bands with them fighting each other for glory. But what had really happened was an act 


of chance. 


Both lead singers met up in a broad day light on the strip one day for the whole media to see, each singer had 
their band right behind them backing them up. It was Axl who made the first move when he ran up to Vince 
to take a swing at him. That was when the Motley boys started cursing out Axl, making him get distracted and 
ran into Vince head on. Kinda like if Axl had slipped on a banana peel of ego that had knocked them both out 


with Axl laying on top of Vince. 


How anyone would let them both be in the same recovery room after they had just tried to fight each other? 
Well never know. But whats clear to see is that love is so blind that they couldn't see the obvious hatred that 
they once had for each other. 


